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Shewing 


Now he repents it both day and night. 


Hs boys my Fathers dead, 

IR 1 and what nad J to fear, 
4 lich gold and ſilver J am ſped, 
have fifty pound a year: 

why ſhould J be ſingle, 

A wil not lead the life; 

My gold and fl ver doth gingle, 

a wing ie go fo2 a wife. 

Sure thrice happy am [ 

if I obtain this Bride, 

There's none can her come nigh- 
| in all thc whole world beſide.. 
A daintyfine Laſs know - 

as ever England ed; 

Per skfn is as white as Snom 


Bꝛave gallants on hoꝛſeback was earried,: 


in all the hole world beſide. 


ww UV 


Raiſing the forehead breaks horns and all. 


Tune of, Razged, tory, and true. 


Ae get her Fathers god win; 
and Mothers to beſide ; 
Then next i'(e-try my Skill 
to win this lovely Bzide : 
Ile hug ter and buls her and kilg her, 
in her lies all my pꝛide: 
As Conventicle Dick ſerred his ſiſter, 
and tother thing to beũde. 
Sure thrice happy &c. 


She hath two hundzed gound to her poztion 
and I a great dzal of Land: 

Thus ſhall I come quick to pꝛomotion, 
ſoz love 7 take her by the hand: 

But when J went to be married, 
I was in the height of my pꝛide; 8 
fo attompanp me and my B1ide; . 

Sure thrice. happy am 

tha ] have obtained this Bride, 

There's none can to her come nigh : 


(Wenches skip, 
A young Far mer his unfortunate marriage, By phyſjognomy adviſcth youngmen that at. 
His wife is ſochurliſh & curriſb in carria gel I be ſure to look before that they leap, 
He married her for beauty, for s own delight Lo leap at a venture, & catch a fall, 


My jeps did quickly decreaſe, 


et Bo 
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O we had a gallant bꝛave wedding inder, Then againfther 1 took ick, Another thing troubles my head 
and delicate diſhes ſtoꝛe, (biding, thinking fs durſt not come nigh, and grieves me woꝛſe than this, | 

Thoſe were welcome which were of our With a cudgel my bones ſhe did lick, When her Comrade is with her in bes 
hut little we minded the po: that fo: par don I quickly did cry: J muft reach her the pot to piſs : 

O we had both Sack and Canary, ſure thrice happy &c. J mult dꝛaw her a cup of long tipple 
and the Puſtck bꝛabely did play, She's grown lo debilich curſt, if it be a cold Froſty night, 


T2 che beats me as lame as a Cripple, 
O the Bulls pizel doth me [rigyt, 
Sure thrice happy &c. 


O then I d:ank Sack and Sherry, 
I thought it would ne ver be day: 
Sure thrice happy &c. . 


and in it ſhe takes a pꝛide, 
Wakes nothing my head to burlt 
and bang my bones bciide : 


When and my Bide was in bed She makes me go to Plough, She kicks me about the houſe 
on np wedding-day at night. ditch, hedge, and thꝛach beſide, and puts me in Lodily fears, 
Wy fancies with plealur /s tbe fed, And Jack come ſerve the Jow, J dazenet ſay dun is the Poule, 
{02 1 had my full delight: to this lavcry i'm ty'd. ſhe pinches me though the ears. 
She ſhewed me Venus Schob ſure thrice happy &c. Sbe makes hozns at me 4 doth light me, 


and makes me a Jackanokes, 

She kicks me, ſhe pꝛicks me and bites me 
D I fal her deviliſh ſtrokes, 

Sure thrice happy &c. 


and with me fþe did daddle, 
But I a young puny fel, 

did quickly fall out of the-ſaddle. 
Syre thrice happy &c. 


do get up in a mo:n, 
and koꝛ her make a fire, 

i'ma Cuckold and laught to ſcozn, 
a holly⸗Crab pays my hire: 


Bul then on the mozrow mozn, en her clothes ſhe gets on her J with yormg-men-hereaftor - 1 
D the laughed me ts ſcoꝛn: CEO = — 8 ; be not too quick in wooing their wives, 
O the dzank ſack and canary in Silver, And J foxſoth wait on ler, And beware of r£d-hair.dilafer, 
and made me dꝛink out of a hozn, with bowing on mp Linee ; 02 repent it all days of their lives ; 
But when our wedding did ceaſe Sure thrice happy &c. Chuſe a wench of a dark bzown hair, 


and one of a middle ſize, 


and our bꝛave banquets were done, At dinner the is ffout, - Cole black will Al the with care, 


that by her J muſt now ſtand, 


and my ſozrows ſon after begun, o walt wi no rm. and le dze others betwixt her thighs. 
ſure thrice happy &c. a Toto m me henbn _ Surethrice appyaml 
She told me Fe would be Paſter, Some deſire J may them pledge, 11 1 — 1 

and all the whole bouſhold guide, and the is full ofhate, : ban: 6 — World beſide. 
I fold her it gave diſaſter, | If J kiſs not my hand and make a leg, * : 


ſhe laid it ould quickly be fry'd; - ſhe lays me over the pate: By Abraham Miles. 


The pretty by- names this young woman hath for her Husband. A ſimple Simon, a Tom Nichols Jack. 
Adams, a Muddy-brain'd Cuckold, a Hopping Dick, a Nichrindigo the Devils Turnfpit. Here follows 
his potion of Dyet for ſeveral days of the week, of a Monday, if he riſeth not betimes in the morning, 
inſtead of poſſet ſhe comes up with a Holly Crab, and pays him about in his Shirt; on Tze/days ſhe bangs + 
his back with a good Cudgel; on Wedneſdays ſhe kicks his breech, and Jugs his Ears,inſtezd of feeding him 2- 
with Beef and Souce ; on Thurſdays, Fridays, and: Saturdays, ſhe pays his back with a Bulls pizle, till he 


Cries, O good Wife, I will never do ſo no more. 


drinted for P. Brockgby at the Golden Bail in Py-corner. - 


